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Enviable comic strip character dept. ( you wish you were him for just thirty minutes,the 

IDIOT*DIVISION)- 00 YOU READ THIS ONE, KIDDIES ...THE COMIC STRIP ABOUT SIMPLE MOUNTAIN FOLK WHERE 
ALL O' THE MEN FOLK IS DIRTY, F/L THY, U6LY VARMINTS...'CEPT ONE...OUR HERO f AND ALL O' THE 
WOMEN-FOLK IS LUSCIOUS,SHAPELY, CORSEOUS CH/CKS..:CZPJ ONE...OUR HERO'S MOTHER? well,GET 
READY TO TEAR OUT YOUR HAIR IN DROOLIN' FRUSTRATION, BOYS,'CAUSE HERE COMES OUR HERO MJM'.RUNNIN' 
LIKE MADf {plug) XT'S SOPHIE EASLE'S DAY IN CATSUT, U.S.A. AND THE MOS' LUSCIOUS, MOS' SHAPELY.***?' 
00R6E0US CHICK IN CATSUT, ROSIE JUNE , IS CHASIN' HIM. AN* YUH KNOW WHAT? THIS CREEP WON'T HAVE ANY 
dart of HER THIS CREEP IS A REAL □ f THIS CREEP RUNS BY NAME O'... _ 


LILMELYIHS 


£JUjzr. 





































STRIP./ 


LE'ME marry UP wif\) will you 


UL' MELVIN f 


OH,OH' ROSIE } 

.JUNE'S COM/N 
TOf AH GOTTA 
BE QETTIN'fl 


YOU, LIL* MELVIN? f 
PLEASE PI'LL < / 
WORE FO' YOU' ^ 
i'll SLAVE fo’you' 
i’ll A/SS you ewy' 
MORIN 1 ... KISS YOUy 
S T EWY NIGHT.' I 


> UL' MELVINf 
PLEASE DON' 
RUN ANY MO'? 


UNFRIENDLY/^ 


'SILLY, HAIN'T IT? NOS' guys would giveJ 

. THEIR RIGHT ARM T 1 MARRY UP WIF A 
<J//PZ LIKE ROSIE JUNE. YUH THINK AH'M > 
" PURTY STUPID, HUH? SO HOW COME YOU) 
HAIN'T RICH LAHK THE GUY UP THERE fA 
V WOT DRAWS ME? y -- 


SUFFERIN' SNAKES/) DON GET 
WHAT FO' YOU DOIN' in ) EXCITED, 
MAH COMIC STRIP?) mah fren'.' 
there HAIN'T NO r f OON'START 
FUNNY LIL ' AM YELLIN'?AH'& 

TANKIN'ANIMALS) QO/N'? AH'S 
IN MAH COMIC d GO/N'f LEAST 


AH'M A GENTLEMAN,} funny.' AH 
SUH.' AH’LL ANSWER) THANT IT J 
YO 1 QUESTION f NAS THE t 

NO f THIS K OKEFENOKEE 
HAIN'T THEp7™“ S 
OKEFEN- % tawk LAHK ^ 

> nicer \ folk down 

> SWAMP f) ^/WOULDN'T 

THIS XNON TH' 

uror'c )l feller ah'm 

<*feuT.y?°^ 


k YELLIN'? AH'S 
QOIN? AH'S 
GO/N'/LEAST 
YUH COULD ) 
HAVE TH' < 
COMMON N 
COURTESY O' 
ANSWERIN' 
mah QUEERYfj 


GIT BACK IN YER TCH...TCH... 

OWN STRIP, YOU A folks roun' 
DUMB OWL? J&- HERE IS SHOR' 
UNHOSPISTI... 
INH0SPUST1,..' 
IMHOSPUTI... 


READ ML 
FEARFUL 


AH'LL READ IT I i DUN’ Lit I Mt, nusit JUNE.' 

TWICE A DAY?A Y0U * N0W Y0U CAIN'TREAD? 
*—7 so LE'S GIT GO/N... 



























LIL 1 MELVIN? /le'ME ALONE, 

LIL 1 MELVINf ) PAPPY.' AH'M 
SOMEBODr'S \TlREDt AH 
STEALIN'OUR )been RUNN/N' 
OUTHOUSEf i FROM ROSIE ^4 
^—-\ JUNE... M 


MAMMY.' HOW COME )tha‘s 

YOU IS $0 UBLY ANO <CAUSE SHE 
DASUSTIN' LOOKIN') WORRIES 
WHZHEV MOTHER A ‘BOUT YOU, 

I FEMALE IN CATGUT ) LIL' MELVIN.. 
IS SO SHAPELY MO) RUNN/N' 

■ QORQEOUS AND { FROM S/RLS \ 
LUSCIOUS? LAHK YOU ) 




AH HAVE GIVEN ROSIE JUNE THE 
SLIP AN' AH AM LYIN' UNDER THIS 
TREE, RESTIN'f HERE COMES 


COME U 
BACK 
HERE, YOU' 


MUH PAPPY, CHASIN'OUR OUT- I com BACK 


HOUSEf I CAIN'T FIGURE 
THETOOJi HE'S ALREADY 
a—s. MARRIEDf __ 


HERE.' 


MAMMY? MAMMYf SEE? WHEN M'uNOf 

SOMEBODY'S STEALIN') BUSY RUNN/N'FROM 
our OUTHOUSE an’ ROSIE JUNE, ah got. 


T/ME T' DO COMMER¬ 
CIALS... LIKE F0‘ THIS 
HERE M/SURABLE 
CREAM O'RYE? 1 


LIL'MELVIN'S TOO 
TIRED TO CHASE 
'EM f QUICKf 




HERE Y'ARE, 

MELVIN.' HERE'S 
A PIPIN' HOT BOTTLE 
O'CREAM O'RYE... < 
WHICH I JUS' COOKED 
UP ON MY PIPIN' HOT 
STILL WITH MY LIL'. 

_ WARTY HANDS. 






























IT SHOR SOUNDS 
LAHK THIS IS 
OKEFENOKEE. 
wouldn't 
KNOW TH 1 FELLER 
AH'M LOOKIN' FO/ 





Meanwhile,rosie june has gone to the top of 

OL' SMOGGY TO VISIT WITH.. 

1 BEULAH WITCHf THA 'S 

ME' SO YOU WAN' A 
LOVE-POT/ON , EH, 






























AH GOT A FUNNY FEEL IN' IN 
THE PIT O' MAH STOMACH... A 

WARN feelin' which is makin' 

MAH 


























THA'S MAH OUT¬ 
HOUSE YOU IS f j 

■7 STEAUN'/ t-'\ 


'PALOOKAf? T...AN' 6/ME \HEYf 

DON' MEN- < BACK MAH ) YOU 
T/ON THAT\ OUTHOUSE')LOOK 
> NAME a/ FAM/L- 

A ROUND /ARf) 


/ KEEP AWAY I 

FROM ME, YOU ) 
BIG PALOOKAf, 


6ET OUTTA MY STRIP.. Jx'll TELL MY FRIEND JOE ON 

--"s-, ,—^——r YOU/ HE'LL BEAT YOU UP.' 

/ k\ > HE'S HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMP- 
r /ON OF THE WORLD f HE'S 


YOU.' 


( ION OF THE WORLD f HE'S 
' BEEN HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION 
OF THE WORLD FOR FIFTEEN... 
MAYBE TWENTY YEARS. THA'S 
jA LONG TIME. . 


,sss!;| 




OH,L/L.’ MELVINf 


L/L‘ MELV/N.'Y ROSIE JUNE'] 

‘ L/L • MELVIN ./Vhurry on ) 
LOOKA ME')} down an' A 
r~y77T7T]k—\ WMARRY/N'l 
'&//Mk > IRVING.' AH'S) 
/ GONNA TAKE / 

ME a bride / 


GIT YO' COTTON-PICKIN’ 

FURSHLUGGINER HANDS 
OFF'N ME AN'tf/r_y 


AT LAST.' AT 
LAST' ) 


THE GUY WHAT DRAWS ME ) 
■OL' ME I SHOULD TRY r 
kL SOMETHIN ' 

































































As A PUBLIC SERVICE, PANIC MAGAZINE PRESENTS HERE the REPORT OF 'THE COMMITTEE ON PROTECT/NB 
THE SOFT MINDS OF OUR LITTLE MONSTERS', A SUBDIVISION OF 'THE NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF CRANKS 
CRITICIZING THE COMICS! WHICH INVESTIGATED AND ANALYZED THE PRECEEDING LAMPOONING STRIP, 'L/C 
MELVIN'. HERE ARE THEIR FINDINGS... 


UL'MELVIN' IS THEREFORE CON- 

BY THIS SUB-COMMITTEE 
AS BEING UN-AMERICAN, UNFIT 
FOR CHILDREN, AND A SH0CK/N6 
OF WHAT THE AMERICAN 
PUBLIC IS BEING FED BY VICIOUS, 
PROFIT-GRABBING PUBLISHERS. 
FOLLOWING IS A PHOTOGRAPH 
THE COMMITTEE STUDYING THE 


This committee SCANNED the 

CARTOON STORY,'LIL'MELVIN' WE 
FOUND IT REPLETE WITH SUBTILE 
INNUENDOS, BOTH WRITTEN AND 
VISUAL, WHICH OBVIOUSLY WERE 
INTENDED TO CONTAMINATE THE 
MINDS OF OUR CHILDREN AND 
SNA WAT THE VERT FOUNDATIONS 
OF OUR DEMOCRACY. TAKE FOR 
EXAMPLE PANEL 7, PAGES. BELOW 
IS AN ENLARGEMENT OF THE AREA 
OF THE PANEL IN OUESTION. NOTE 
THE FINE DECORATIVE LINES. 



































Realistic, photospaphed-on-the-spot, dialect-and-all movies dept (technicolor hostl y 

SPEEN, 'CAUSE IT’S ABOUT THE IPISHfDIV/S/ON)'. REMEMBER "AFRICAN SCREAM” 9 THEY WENT To’aFRICA TO 
* AKE ™ AY ?*! • REMEMBER "«> U 0 V.TALIS"? THEY TRAVELLED RIGHT TO ROME TO SHOOT THAT^MEBs! AND T H S 
Irrnoe W ^ S DEST,NAT,0N M00N • WELL, COUPLE YEARS AGO,SOME BRIGHT PRODUCER ROUNDED UP ALL THE 
«»run^ ACTRESSES ' N H0LLYW00D THAT SP0KE A BROGUE AND SHIPPED 'EM OFF TO IRELAND mtM 
THISBRAwI OVERALLS ...PAID THEM OFF WITH POTATO JOY-JUICE...ANO CAME UP WITH 

SURE AN G,T READY T0 STICK 0UT YERR CHIN, STRETCH YERR LIPS INTO A LEERING SMILE AND 
READ THE HEART-WAR-R-R-MIN, SHILLELAGH SLINGIN’, FOIN BROTH OF A FILM CAHLED... 


THE MATCH-MAKER ORR MARRIAGE BROKERRR...CUMINLY KNOWN AS THE SHADCHEN FERR THE LITTLE 
OF tNFERFREE. IT TALL STAHRTED WHEN THE MIDNIGHT TRAIN FRUM DUBLIN FOIN ALLY PULLEO INTA 
STAYSHUN NOIN HOURS LAYTE {WHICH IS GOOD TOIME FOR THF MiniuiCHT 
BEIN' 


















(if ye WANT IN, 

I YE'LL HAVE TO 
PAY/ NOBODY 
SITS INTA A < 
GOOD AYRISH 
BRAWL FEB ) 
.FREE!S 


'this is OUBR 

- - i FIGHT, 

INFERFREE/) STRANGER// 


look/ ALL 


iHEY, YOU / 


askin' ye < 
r NICELY now. 
IF* YE BE 
WANTIN' T’< 
jsit to INFER-) 
If FREE... A 


COMEBACK 
HERE WITH J 
. THOSE...^ 


JhER BRUNERS' 

GOT HIMSELF J 

‘AN AWFUL < 
TIMPER, MR. N 
I WEIGH IN... 

I AN 1 IF HE SEES 
YE AS MICH AS . 
1 LOOKIN' AT -S 
MARY KIN.f 


'WHAT MARY ] 
KIN!? I'M A 

> LOOKIN' AT 
THAT BROWN 
AND WHITE •< 
COW/ MAN/ 

1 WHAT STEAKS 
.SHE'D MAKE?/ 


'look at her SOF1 
BROWN EYES, X 
, FITZGERRY... HER \> 
SHAPELY LEGS. ? 
HER FULL BODY. 
DID YOU EVER, IN 
ALL YOUR LIFE, < 
? SEE SUCH A HUNK r 
OF MEAT LIKE J 
. HER? 


On th' way t' inferfree, the 

STRANGER SPIES TH 1 LOVELY COL¬ 
LEEN, MARY KIN O'HURA.TENDIN' HER 
BRITHER'S HERD... 


AYRISH, ain't YE, 
MR. WEIGHIN? . 


''if YE BE TAHKIN' AN' 

,ol' man's ADVICE, 
MR. WEIGHIN, YE'LL 
BE MIGHTY CAREFO, 


WOW/WEE! 
VA-VA-VA- <, 
VOOMfSTOP 
THE CAB, . 

FITZGERRY// 


An' thin we cum t' hangover-in-th'-morniN, the 
COTTAGE WHAT'S BEEN STANDIN 1 IMPTY FER NEARLY 
THIRRTY YEERRRS... 


SO THAT'S IT, EH,FITZ¬ 
GERRY? THAT'S THE 
PLACE WHERE I WAS 
BORN? THAT'S THE 
PLACE I TRAVELLED 

FIVE THOUSAND 
MILES to BUY AND 


LOOK, CRUMB.IF/ DON'T 
COME. . .IF I DON'T WANT 

TO buy the place... if i 

DON'T WANT TO SETTLE < 
DOWN... THERE AIN'T NO 
PICTUREf SO LET'S GET 
ON WITH IT/ WHO OWNSy 
THE HOVEL NOW? 


T ''the WIDDER NITWIT/ MIL 

I DRED nitwit/ an' RED WILL / 
> KIN O'HURA MARYS BR/THER, 

. 'AS BEEN AFTER THET PLACE / 
7 for THIRTY YEARS NOW. so, \ 

IF YE GIT HAM60VER-IN- TH-MORMnS 
HE GITS MAD, AND...WELL, LET'S / 
FACE IT? THIS IS THE FERSH-\ 
2L/Q6/NERRR PLOTf \ 



























KATE,OR Ol'LL 
WIPE UPP THE ' 
FLOOR 


' LOOK \ 

dirty') 


f RNNN66 G'ThNNN6G 


UHhHHH.'TmMMMm?, 


SHAHKE 


IT? HEH, 'W THERE, 1 

HEHf HOKAY.'VRED WILL' 

or* wiLU*/r\r^Z 


oh -4W/notTwhat i couldnt" 


r LE'ME HAVE 

IT, YANKf LE'ME 
HAVE IT.' J 


] SEE? THIS ELIMINATES 

► AT LEAST THREE RUSES 
, OF HORSE RACING AND 
WE CAN GET OH WITH 
the FERSHL066/HER 
mr PLOT.' 


ORDER YOUR HANDY-' 

DAHDY PALM BUZZER 


YOU KIN 
MARRY 4 
r MARY KIN^ 
NOW, HARD 
IT OVER f j 


UNLESS YOO 
■ GIVE ME < 
SOMETHIN' IN) 
RETORN.'J 


SO THETS HOW JOHN WEIGHIN CUM T* 
fMFERFREE. AN* IT WUZ TH' VERRY NIXT 
DAY THET HE PAID THE WIDDER NITWIT 
A CALL ... 

WHAT?SELL MMOOtER-\s\xYo\'\.L 

IN-TH‘-M0RNIN'?NIVERR, /hun-( make 
MR. WEIGHIN f NIVERRf]/ DRED,o IT SIX 

ER...SO ,HOW MOCH^ - - 

YOU WILLIN' TRAY°j 


It WUZ BIG RED WILL KIN O’HURA.. 


Red will wus shurr mao atlosin' 

r QU£ ^WSORE \ HANG °VER -IN-TH -HORNIN'. HE GUT 

THOOSAND,JTHOOSANDNLOSER' S0 MAD - HE LOOKIN' LIKE 

MRS. NITWIT^ wHyT /SOLD TO i M«GLAGGLEN... 

fe ^^FmN'TWOR7H\ MR. WEIGHIN YhOKAY, YANKf YE T WHY? TbYZE? 1 
ONETHOUSANDf\FOR^/Mf / WIN THIS TOIMEf/THISA SYZE'^I 
IT AIN'T WORTH / THOO- 1 BIT ,STAY AWAYA, FLOOR/WHY DON' 
m&Ms/X FIFTY'/ SAND Y from me SISTER, i ooifjFLt-SHAHNE 


TODAY.'SORPR/SE 
YOOR FRIENDS ' * 

































THE WIOOIN' WUZ HILO ANO EVVY 
BODDY IN INFERFREE 60T IN FER 
FREE. AHFTA THE CEREMONY, BIG 
RED WILL CUM IN LOOKIN' REAL MAD... 










































Th’NEXTMORNIN',01 WUZ WAITIN'OUTSIDE HAN60V£R-M- 
TH < MORNIN', WHEN JOHN WEIGHIN FOINALLY...WOKE UP- 


GONE T' CASTLEROOK 
STAYSHUN V KITCH TH' MID¬ 
NIGHT TRAIN FER DUBLIN 
WHICH IS JUS'ABOUT LEAVIN'f 



SADDLE UP 

MY HORSE. 


UPP MEHARSE', HE SAYS. 

'SADDLE UP ME HARSE f like 01 
DIDN'T READ THE SCRIPTf LIKE 
01 DIDN'T KNOW HE WAS 60NNA GO 
AHFTER HER? LIKE I DIDN'T SADDLE 






























So JOHN WEIGHIN RODE HIS HARSE 
DUNE T'CASTLEROOK STAYSHUN AND 
DRAGGED HIS BRIDE BACK THROUGH 

INFERFREE... 


NO f WAITf 
HERE'S YOUR 
MONEY? HERE/ 
DON’T GIVE HER 
BACK TO ME? I 
COULDN'T STAND 
\T*HERE' TAKE 
YOUR DOUGH/ 


OHf 


D0U6H?/ 01 LOST yALL RIGHT?/ I'LL BE 

AIN'T YOU \( ME HEAD fl NOW YOU Jt HOME 
FERGETTIN' V HERE, SATISFIED, V WARMIN' 
YER AYRIGH I YANK f V MARY K IN?/UPP YERR 


BROGUE, STAHKE 
RED WILL?L> YERR 

, ,-munee' 

























K KILLIN'EACH OTHER. 


Iliuyi^ 


ALL RIGHT, HOLD IT/) LOOK/ N/ BACK T' TH'Vwe all aYLOOK/N‘FOR / WE KNOW/ KIN YUH TELL US A 

HOLD IT/HOLD /THIS AIN'T [ OKEEEENO-) THROUGH WHAT? I BETTER PLACE T‘ LOOK FER a 
' NO FUNNY \ KEEfjLOOKINpTHIS IS V guy B y name o‘WALT KELLY/ 

TnHal <C\-—\\ '-\t*(lRElAND!s 

CARTOON/\ 

WHERE DO I 
YOU THINK I \ 

YOU'RE 
goin' 


EVERYTHINGf 


...AN SURPLUS TANKS... 

























The following interview was con¬ 
ducted outside a large motion picture 
theater in New York, exclusively tor 
this issue of Panic. Your editors^ were 
anxious to determine the public's sen- 
ments concerning 3-D movies, one of 
which was being exhibited at said 
theater: 

Panic Reporter: How do you do, 
ma'am? I noticed that you just 
came out of that movie house. 
What is your name? 

Young Lady: Hah? You talkin' t' me? 
Pan. Rep.: Panic magazine is con¬ 
ducting a poll on the popularity 
of 3-D movies, ma'am. We'd like 
to get your reaction. 

Young Lady: So how come there are 
two of you? 

Pan. Rep.: I'm alone, ma'am. Don't 
you feel good, ma'am? 

Young Babe: Oh, the pains. 

Panic Rep.: Just tryin't' get the facts, 
ma'am. 

Young Lady: Ain't I seen you two 
somewhere before? 

Panic Rep.: I'm alone, ma'am. Just 
want the facts, ma'am. 

Young Lady: Ain't I heard you on the 
radio? 

Panic Rep.: Sorry, ma'am. 

Young Lady: Say! Now there's only 
one of you. Where'd your buddy 
go? 

Panic Rep.: He went in to see the 
show. What'd you think of it? 
Young Lady: Whaf show? 

Panic Rep.: The 3-D movie in that 
theater you just came out of. 
Young Lady: Is that what it was? 3-D, 
eh? 

Panic Rep.: That's right, ma'am. 
Didn't they give you glasses 
when you went in? Polaroid 
glasses? 

Young Lady: I snuk in, through the 
exit door down the alley. 

Panic Rep.: And you watched the 


show without glasses? 

Young Lady: Uh-huh. 

Panic Rep.: What did you think of it? 

Young Lady: Awful photography! 

Panic Rep.: Anything else, ma'am? 

Young Lady: Terribly miscast. 

Panic Rep.: Miscast, ma'am? 

Young Lady: Who'd fall in love with 
a girl that's got two heads? 

Panic Rep.: Yes, ma'am. 

Young Lady: Come to think of it, the 
hero had two heads, too! 

Panic Rep.: Just tryin't' get the facts, 
ma'am. 

Young Lady: You sure I ain't seen 
you on T.V.? 

Panic Rep.: What do you think is the 
future of 3-D movies, ma'am? 

Young Lady: Nuthin'! 

Panic Rep.: Nothing, ma'am? 

Young Lady: Who's gonna pay good 
money t' watch two headed peo¬ 
ple makin love? 

Panic Rep.: May I have your name, 
ma'am? 

Young Lady: Pearl! 

Panic Rep.: Pearl what? 

Young Lady: Pearl Pearlmutter! 

Panic Rep.: Pearl Pearlmutter! What 
an interesting name! 

Young Lady: My mother stuttered. 

Panic Rep.: I see. 

Young Lady: She married her cousin. 

Panic Rep.: Yes, ma'am. 

Young Lady: Oh, your friend's back. 
Well, I have to run. I'm due back 
at the Home. 

Panic Rep.: The Home, ma'am? 

Young Lady: Don't be so nosey. 

Panic Rep.: Just tryin't' get the facts, 
ma'am. 

Young Lady: Hmmmm. I'd swear I 
saw you two on T.V. Say! Now 
there's three of you. I know! 
You're Kukla, Fran and Ollie. Oh, 
those pains. Well. 'Bye, now. 





Ludicrous literature dept, (childrens poetry division * remember when you were a kid? 

REMEMBER THE MISERABLE BIRTHDAY PARTIES YOUR OLD LADY DRAGGED YOU TO... WHEN YOU HAD TO GET UP BEFORE 
A BUNCH OF GIGGLING BRATS AND BEAMING PARENTS AND RECITE? REMEMBER THE STUPID SUBJECT MATTER OF 
THOSE POEMS? WELL. YOUR PANICKY EDITORS REMEMBER ( AND HERE'S THEIR REVEN6E! PANIC MAGAZINE 
PRESENTS MODERNIZED VERSIONS OF.. . 


IEN SHE WAS BAD.. 
WAS TERR/F/Cf 


























Remember 



































So THE MUTT ATE UP THE OLD 


Old MOTHER HUBBARD \A 

\ Went to the cupboard, \ 
f To GET HER STARTED DOC * BONE - 


CRONE/ 


'WHY THIS...SLURRP...SOLUTION^ 

DIDN’T OCCUR TO ME YEARS 
ago... chomp... i'll NEVER ^ 
KNOW' ^ 


Little jack horner sat in a 
_ CORNER, 

Eating his CHRISTMAS PIE. .. 


He stuck in his THUMB, 
And pulled out a PLUM.. 


v ANYBODY WHAT EATS WITH HIS 

HANDS is A SLOB... LIKE If 


Jack came down 


\JACK and J/LL^^-^S* 

\Went UP THE HILL 

IaTo FETCH * PAIL OF WATER. 


With a BUSTED CROWN. 


'so i DIDN'T go up for WATERf) 






































Is a NICE, FAX RIPE TOMATO... 


His FAVORITE FOOD, you know... 




























When the pie was opened... 


All the king's NOPONS 
And all the king's dpess, 

For SUPPER that night, had... 


The chef got drunk before 

DINNER... 

And BAKED TWENTY-FOUR BIRDS 


Humpty-dumpty had a great 































f WHAT O’YA MEAN..' 

ONLY SEVEN THOU¬ 
SAND DOLLARS.... 


/'TCH.TCHf SUCH ^ 

LANGUAGE' 
COME, SNOOKUMSf 
vthisis NOPLACE 
%^FOR US' 


Three bund mice... 
Three bund mice. 


See how they run... 
See how they run. 


They all ran after the EARNER'S WIFE 
Did you ever see such ». SIGHT\k your life? 


These mice really weren’t so BUND, you know. .. 
The FARMER'S WIFE LOOKED UKEMAR/UNMONROE. 

































FOR...THE MAN WHO 
HAS TO BUY A NEW 
SUITEMERYDAY 
BECAUSE THE SHOUL- 
, OEMS SET RU/NED 
FROM BEING CRIED 
^ ON... v _. 


NOf PLEASEf DON'T APPLAUD? 1 

PLEASff IT SOUNDS TOO HAPPY. 
WHIMPER A LITTLE... BUT PL EASE 
DON'T APPLAUDf ALL RIGHT, J 

MOROSEf WHO IS OUR FIRST 1 


\(HOW MANY TIMES I 
) GOTTA TELL YUH? MY 
/ NAME IS MORRIS... 

' NOT MOROSEf) COUGHf 
OUR FIRST 6UEST 
TODAY, WORRYINIS MRS. 
IMOSENE FAFUFNICKf 
SHE WANTS TO STRIKE/TRICHLYf 


waaahhhhh' 


IF I COULD COMPOSE 
MYSELF, I WOULDN'T 
BE HEREf I'D BE WRITING 
POPULAR SONSS LIKE 
"CRY/N6 IN THE ^ 
) CHAPLIN MOVIEf" JM 


PLEASE, MRS^ 
FAFUFNICK' TRY 
TO COMPOSE 
YOURSELF' A 


*" T, * ENTAUS M DEPT. CTEU TEN MILLION PEOPLE YOUR MISERY AND COLLECTfDIVI- 
S/ucJ a t>EL,6HTFUL little mass media production/ you get THIS one slung AT YOU FIVE MORN 
/MSS A WEEN IF YOU RE UNLUCKY ENOUGH TO FIND YOURSELF IN FRONT of a T.V. SET DURING THE DAY (LIKE MOOT 
BUSY HOUSEWIVES), AND ONE EVEN INS A WEEK,/**?... ON BOTH T.V. AND RADIO:foYOU CANY ESCAPE * 
MLlf/NDS H rROUBLETJw\'SO tto**™ ** WORRY,R ‘ HULK ,NTERV,EWS PATHETIC PEOPLE WITH 


Before 'STRIKE IT RICHLY' goes out over the airwaves, the doors and windows in the studio are 
L 2?£§ 0, AN ?„ F JX5 BUSY L,TTLE PROP MEN START CHOPPING ONIONS before FIVE TREMENDOUS ELECTRIC 


FANS, THE AROMA OF WHICH, when blasted out over the misery- loving members of the STUDIO A.miFMr.E 
REALLY starts things bawling... 1^ - == jjm == mn 


ALL RIGHT, FOLKS' ALL \ WHEN THE UGHT GOES \ EVERYBODY BLUE? 1 AND HERE HE IS 
Jon... WE’RE ONTHEA/Rt] 600D! two /folks... the man 
TO CHOKING SOBSf TEN /no... it’s NOT A RED J SECONDS' ONE... / ALL AMERICA MOAA 


RIGHT.7 LET'S KEEP IT DOWN (ON... WE'RE ON THE AIR* / GOOD• TWO 
TO CHOKING SOBSf ten / no. .. it's NOT A RED J seconds' one.. 
SECONDS.. . Tfc—^ LIGHT/ON 'STRIKE ^ 

J|f IT RICHLY! WE use WmKj iIM/W 

iHlil a blue light. .. 




















WELL, WHA T T WHATf/ DO 

DO YOU NEED ) YOU THINK 
THE OTHER 
TWO HUNDRED) WALK ALL 
AND FOUR- S THE WAY 
TEEN DOLLARS) FROM 
AND ELEVEN J N/AM! 

- B£A0H 

FLORIDA? 
A DRAW/NS 
ROOM COSTS 
PLENTY f 



OH, HAVE I ^ 

GOT MISERY, 
MR. HULK. X GOT 
MISERY I 
WOULD NT EVEN 
WISH ON 
BETTY DAV/Sf 


YOU SEE,MY HUSBAND WAS 
KILLED IN A D06 FIGHT 
DURING THE LAST WAR. HE 
WAS IN THE CANINE CORPS. 
HE LEFT ME A WIDOW WITH 
TWO CHILDREN AW) ONE 
ON THE WAY... A HOUSE 
WITH A MORTGAGE. ..AND 
SEVEN TONS OF DOG 
BISCUITS HE'D SWIPED 
FROM QUARTERMASTER 




THE CHILD ON THE WAY TURNED OUT 

TO BE TRIPLETS, SO I HAD TO GOTO 
WORK AS MY HUSBAND had 
NEGLECTED TO FILL IN HIS 
MIDDLE INITIAL ON his APPLI¬ 
CATION FOR GOVERNMENT 
INSURANCE. I got A JOB as A CAR 
HOP... but NOBODY wanted their 
CARS HOPPED, then i got a job 
as an APPRENTICE WELDER... 
BUT NO APPRENTICE WANTED 



*1 WANDERED FROM PILLAR TO POST,TRYING TO MAKE 
PILLAR ENDS OR POST ENDS 
MY KIDS WOULDN'T STARVE. 

MY MORT- 


‘YEP? YOU GUESSEO ITf THE DOGS HAD BEEN DISCHARGED 
FROM THE CANINE CORPS AND THEY COULDN'T ADJUST TO 
CIVILIAN SLOP? THEY'D HEARD THROUGH THE GROWL 
VINE ABOUT THE SEVEN TONS OF G.I. ISSUE DOG BIS- 
























At THIS POINT, THEY USUALLY 


SOMEBODY'S LAUGHING JlET 'IM 

OUT THERE'THIS IS ) LAUGH' 
NO LAUGHING MAT-/ wait'll 
TER. YOU OUGHT TO < HE HEARS 
BE ASHAMED OF your-) the REST. 
SELF. LAUGHING' 1 i AIN'T 


THERE'S J WOULDN’T WISH ON 
MORE \ JOAN CRAWFORD. 
MISERY?.') WHERE WAS I? OH 
yes. my HOUSE . 
MlKCOLLAPSED... A 


MY HOUSE COLLAPSED... CRUSHING MY 

TRIPLETS AND MY OLDEST CHILD A 
PIERRE, MY MIDDLE ONE, WAS LUCKY.' ^ 
HE'D BEEN IN THE CELL AR...POO* THING,HE 
WAS THATHUNGRY...MUNCHIN6 ON DOC 
BISCUITS, the DOCS ATE HIM UP.' I A 
WAS LEFT ALONE IN THE WORLD' 

— - - 


r SOMEONE'S ^ 
LAUGHING OUT 
THERE' STOP IT.' 
STOP IT.' HOW 
CAN YOU ...SOB... 
LAUGH AT THIS 
POOR... CHOKE. 

WOMAN'S 
^ MISERY.'? a 


I GOT HEARTACHES 
I WOULDN'T WISH ON 
STELLA DALLAS... 


LAUGH.' 
I AIN'T 
GOT TO 
WHY I 


./ NINETY- 
/ TWO OOLLARS 
PLUS TRAIN 

. FARE... A 


HOLD IT' 


| WRITE THAT DOWN, AL' 

' THERE’S A SICKENINGLY , 
SENTIMENTAL MESS i 

YOU OUGHT TO LAMPOON' 
STELLA DALLAS' HEE, 
HEE? I CAN JUST SEE IT... 


\ THATLAUGH'\ 

HE’S THE 
ONE WHO'S 
BEEN LAUGH - 
/NG.'GET 
HIM OUT 
OF HERE.' I 


r YEAH.' ’JUST 1 

L WATCH FOR A 

* MIC „ 
MAGAZINEf* 


EVERY¬ 
THING.' MY 






























‘In THE MORNING I LOLLED BY THE 
SWIMMING POOL. MEN CROWDED 
AROUND ME. WOMEN LOOKED AT 
ME IN JEALOUS ENVY. I WAS 
WHISTLED AT...MADE EYES AT.. 
BUT FINALLY THE LIFE-GUARD 
FORCED ME TO PUT ON A BATHING 












































By this time.the studio sounds like a hospital maternity 


too D.B.a OF ^ ...FORTY-FIVE DOLLARS 

MISERY, EH, T for ONE DAY AT THE ROOK- 
MORRIS ?THAT I YOU PLAZA ... AND FORTY- 
0U6HT TO BE / SEVEN DOLLARS TO 
GOOD FOR A S REPLACE THE COAIVFRTM/ F 



IF YOU DON'T 
MIND I'D LIKE 
TO TAKE THE 
FORTY AND... 



CORRECT? THE INTER- \ 
NATIONAL IRRIGATED 
IMPLEMENT CORPORATION? 
YOU NOW HAVE EIGHTY A 
DOLLARS. WHAT DO YOU V 
SAY? QUICKLY, NOW? A 


FOR EIGHTY DOLLARS. I AY'AY.' 

"WHAT WERE THE ^AY.' SUCH 
INITIALS OF THE \ A QUESTION. 
COMPANY TO WHICH W 
MR. WATT ASSIGNED M 

His PATENT'" 


YOU'LL BUY.'GOOD' 

for ONE HUNDRED 

and sixty dollars 

WHAT DID L.G. SAY ON 
MAYS, 1939? \ _ 


. mum 


NOW 
































HERE’S OUR NEXT GUEST, 
WORRYING MEET ARNOLD 
M/NSTERM/SER ... ^ 


\ HOW DO YOU Yl NEED TWO \ 

) DO, MR. < HUNDRED 
MINSTERMISER?) dollars... J 


Now TH/S IS WHAT HAPPENS WHEN 

A POOR PATHETIC GUEST LIKE MRS. 
FAFUFNICK FACES GOING HOME WITH¬ 
OUT “STRIKING IT RICHLY". 


{MORRIS, YOU IDIOT?) 

HOLD IT, WORRYIN 1 { 
FIRST, A REPORT ON 
THE HEARTBURN LINE/ 
MRS. FAFUFNICK? YOU 


MOROSE' 


CONVERTIBLE J 


JOtS JUNK YARD OF 22 SOUTH NORTH IS S 
YOU FORTY SEVEN SLI6HTLY USED C 
TORS. AND THE MILLION BROKEN-WINDOW ^ 
BAKERIES IS SHIPPING YOU, POSTPAID ,SEVEN M 
TONS OF DOS BISCUITS SO YOU w ^ ^ 

CAN START ALL OVER. SO, MRS. W I'M ALL 1 
FAFUFNICK, YOU HAVE CHOKED I 

STRUCKITRICHLYf UPf 1 


SENDING 


AND NOW, WHILE WE’RE WAITING 
FOR OUR NEXT GUEST, HERE’S 
A WORD FROM OUR SPONSORf 


“STRIKE IT RICHLY* 

IS BROUGHT TO YOU 
BY KLEENtX f WHEN 
YOU SLOBBER ...SLOB¬ 
BER INTO A KLEENtX f 
THEY'RE...SLJURP... , 
ABSORBANT/ 


MEET ARNOLD 


ABSOLUTELY CORRECT, 

MRS. FAFUFNICK? THAT 
WAS THE DAY LOU6EHR/6 l 
SAID COODBYE TO BASE- 
BALL. YOU’VE WON YOUR¬ 
SELF ONE HUNDRED AND ' 
SIXTY DOLLARS, WILL YOU 
TRY FOR THE TOP MONEY? 1 
THREE HUNDRED A 
TWENTY MISERABLE J 


I KNEW YOU WOULD? \ oh, THAT'S 

FOR THREE HUNDRED j ALL RIGHT? 
AND TWENTY DOL-y I WOULD 
LARS..."v/HAT < NEVER HAVE 
COLOR WAS GEORGE j 
WASHINSTON'S 
WHITEHORSE?” 

SORRY, TIME’S UPf 
I’M AWFULLY SORT 
MRS.FAFUFNICK? 


FOLKS* HAVE A 
HEART f DON'T 
LET THIS POOR ◄ 
SLOB...COUGH... 
WOMAN GO AWAY 
EMPTY tr 
HANDEDf J 


THE TELEPHONE 


MISERY- O - 
OOOO"fHELP 
THIS POOR 
SOUL OUT? 
CALL UP ON THE 
HEARTBURN 
L /NET 
























THE NAME IS MORRIS! 
MORRIS! M-O-R- 
\ £R...O...ER...S-£f j 
^ MORR/Sf 


I AND HOW MUCH ' 
WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO STRIKE/T 
RICHLY for, i 
SIR? 


THIRTY-FIVE 


THOUSAND, TWO 
HUNDRED AND 
SIXTY DOLLARS! > 


THOUSAND. 


!J I WANT TO 
/ BUY BA CX 
MY CONTRACT! 


r YOUR NAME t 

[ IT ISN’T WALT J 

Lis... # 

^ DISNEY! A 


MY CONTRACT HAS SIXD/S6UST/N6 
MORE YEARS TO RUN! and X 
am SICK AND TIRED OF dealing 
STUPID LITTLE FUNNY V 
ANIMALS that SPEAK with a 
SOUTHERN DRAWL and CHASE 
ME ALL OVER CREATION... 


I AM AN ARTIST! 

''OR more specifi¬ 
cally AND TO THE 
POINT, I AM... AS IS 
COMMONLY KNOWN IN 
THE TRADE... A COM/C 

STRIP cartoonist! 


CONTRACT? 






























